CONFESSIONAL

Jesus seems to have felt this, for shortly after-
wards he told the story of The Prodigal Son.1

"Here all the demands of justice are fulfilled.
The young son who spends his money in riotous
living has to eat the husks that the swine reject,
but when he repents and returns to his father, he
is received with joy; and when the eldest son pro
tests and says, 'You have never killed the fatted
calf for me,1 the father's answer is supreme: "All
that I have is yours. But this, my son, was dead
and is alive again; was lost and is found.1 Sorrow
for the sin committed is the purification of the
spirit, and love can reconcile us even to injustice.

"The stoty of The Prodigal Son1 is the next
best story in the world, and there are no other
stories in all literature worthy to be placed beside
these. No Greek myth, or drama, or lyric is of
this class. Passing from these stories to any other
is like going down from a mountain peak to a
table-land where many men dwell.

Ltl have done nothing so good as The Woman
Taken in Adultery' or The Prodigal Son1; but
perhaps, here and there a word at second hand
touched with the same sacred passion. If I were
asked to go on tracing the hierarchy of artistic
achievement, I should perhaps place in the sec-
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